CHAPTER   III
THE SAILOR AND HIS VOYAGES
THHERE WAS excitement among Henry George's relatives
JL and friends, for it was no small hazard in 1855 to circle the
globe. To the George family it was the first break in their tight
little circle. Now, at the age of fifteen, Henry was putting child-
hood abruptly behind him.
Small for his age, with disproportionately small hands and
feet and a complexion delicate as a girl's he looked ill-equipped
for theTrough life of the sea as he stood at the corner, his red
hair gleaming in the sunlight, waving his cap in a last good-by.
Gripping tighter the gifts he carried, a new Bible presented by
St. Paul's Sunday School* and James' Anxious Enquirer* a
present from Cousin George Latimer, he turned quickly and
joined his chattering escort. His father was there, and so were
Uncles Thomas Latimer and Joseph Van Dusen3 and a group of
young friends who carried his sea kit. All of them went with him
as far as Market Street wharf4 where they deliwred him to Cap-
tain Miller. The youthful sea captain and the boy boarded a
steamboat and crossed the Delaware River to New Jersey,
where they took a train for New York.
It was the first great adventure for the lad who had never
been more than a stone's throw from home. A few days later
he wrote from New York, "I signed the shipping articles at $6
a mongth [sic] and two mongths' advance, which I got this
morning	"5
During his eight days waiting in New York harbor he had a
chance to see something of a city greater even than Philadelphia
in size. He was much impressed by New York's business and
bustle," and he wrote his family, "The upper part is a beautiful
place—the streets wide and clear and regular and the houses all
of brown stone and standing ten or twenty feet from the pave-
ment, with gardens in front."6
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